Ў” 1 AM THE MUMMY! IN >) 
МУ DEATH-LONG EXPERIENCE 
WITH THE SUPERNATURAL 
NOTHING HAS EVER MADE ME 
GBUDDER--THAT 75 UNTIL T MET |) 
THE CRAWLING HORROR! 
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ЗА наме SEEN DEATH IN ALL HIS GUISES... RUTHLESS, CUNNING AND SOME 
C TIMES EVEN GENTLE. „ОЕСЕМЕ THE SENSES AND ENSNARE HiS VICTIM. 
BUT OF ALL THE MACABRE RECOLLECTIONS OF МУ MORBID MIND, ..ONE EVIL 
HAPPENSTANCE STANDS ALONE, UNCHALLENGED IN MS SHEER, INCREDIGI 
HORRORS USTEN YOU NOW TO THE... * ыйі 





b. j 
ON THE WALL! 


LEEEEEE 4 


WHY MUST THE IDIOT TALK ТО HIMSELF AS не 
ROM THE | PLAYS * HIS VOICE BECOMES LOUDER ALL THE 
TIME Í THEY WILL HEAR ПАН n. аАшаемся-- d 


TALKING; COAXING, CAJOLING WITH AVERY CHORD? 
COULD ІТ ё®---Н OWN HANOS Ӯ 


GENTLY, DNIDU--GENTIY 】 FASTER, POMPO 
cOPASTERI AHHH- -TWAT № BETTER: YES £ 
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BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


(Ос AN МЕТАМТ, FEAR CROSSED THE YOUNG 
PANIST'S FACE AND THEN НЕ SPOKE SHARFIY! 
смо „МО $ тю мог 
YOUR TURN TO PLAY ፣ 


| GO BACK PUN AGAIN --PLAY 


Е WPRINT OF HIS HUGE, BLUB~ I AM NOT PLAYING ል GAME ፡ ITIS 
BERRY HAND STOOD OUT STARK |) СМО! THE STUBBORN EGONST IS 
ANO UMD ON THE CRINGING BOYS || COMPLAINING ABOUT NOT HAVING p 

БЕК | HE GUIVERED BENEATH || ENOUGH TO DO IN THE PERFORMANCE ! 
[THE ENRAGED ASSAULT OF PROVAK! EACH HAND HAS HIS OWN INDEPEN- 

5 2 DENT CHARACTER AND 
THIS © NOT ል GAME: Г HAVE МОТ FEN PERSONALITY, PROVAK! 
PICKED YOU UP FROM THE GUTTER, 4 
SWEATED OVER YOU ТО THEN 
HAVE YOU RUIN EVERYTHING ! 
E 
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IDIOT; ARE YOU LOSING YOUR MIND? PUT YOUR YOU DARE To GASH MY нано? ) NO £ rr was NOT МУ 
HAND DOWN- - 2ЕЕЕЕЕ + — " 


፲ 
DOING + IT WAS-- рум! 


IE BLOOD RUSHED APOPLECTICALLY, የመ, ላተ” 1 
ES PROVAK'S BEEFY FACE. HEGEIZED y f r С DIVIDI — В 
THE BOY'S COAT IN A SPASM OF RE- ы» 7 j BOING: Омо! САТОВ: ВЕ д 
PRESSED RAGE, AND. + + ነ : ORE THE ቭ 
а ይ Р LIKE --- BUT I FORCED 


НТ 50 ЭПРА 2 Ома 
RELAX mur ነም 1 У tater 2 


i 
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— 
І DON'T САКЕ FOR THE , | COME І WILL TAKE YOU BACK 
MONEY, I WANT PEACE! | ፓ TO THE HOTEL | 
2 DON'T WANT TO PLAY ⁄ 
ar MORE 1 





( LET бо де THE DIVIDI---RELEASE 
RAILING 5 LET GOL! — МЕ PLEASE | 
"e 一 一 


OR SEVERAL UNENDURABLE MINUTES THEY 
LOUNDERED IN THE WATER, CONTINUING THEIR, 
SHOUTS OF ALARM, AT ኒልፎፐ-- 


下 THANK YOU. .D-DOE S 
SOMEONE. HAVE А CAR 2 
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BITS нота, PRONA SAW To IT THAT THE BOY наз 

CAREFULLY DRIED, SELFISHLY AFRAID НЕ MIGHT CON- 

TRACT SOME ILLNESS, DROWSINESS WEGHTED THE BOY'S Ваа ሰ 
一 ASLEEP,..6000! Е WAS = ме б Я 

| — FEARFUL OF A СН ЗА FEVER Í 





AIEEE! wer io | 
HAPPENING T WHAT ARE 
. YOU DONG Y 
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GRAPPLED WITH THE HAND THAT STRUGGLED АМО 
—— ል COBRA i НЕ BOUND HB LEATHER BELT 


THERE ! IT WILL DO МО MISCHIEF ! AND SHOULD 
A STRAIT 


WHY ARE YOU SITTING THERE 

ШКЕ THAT ? WHY ARE YOU NOT 
, DOING YOUR CUSTOMARY FINGER 

EXERCISES TO UMBER ур? 
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245 FINGERS WERE GROTESQUELY 
CURLEO $ PROVAK WENT WILD AT THAT 
— RAGE ENGULFED REASON ! HE 


HIS НАМ-ЦКЕ FISTS AND, aou 


МУ HEART! THE 
EXERTION--, 





DESPERATELY, | || 

не TREO TO ЦИА 
“то \ 

RAISE 

нмек, 

TO ROLL. 


ወ CRES WENT UNHEEDED! THE BOY'S EYES WERE 
CLOSED) HiS BODY በህ REPOSE ---EXCEPT FOR DIVIDI -一 
THE LEFT HAND! THE GRIP TIGHTENED LIKE STEEL L 
THE HAND НАС A STRENGTH THE BOY NEVER POSSESSED! 


/ Y-YOU "YOU KILLED HIM ОМА, 
YOU ARE ል MURDERER | 


SILENCE 
AND BLACK- 
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НЕ WAS ALONE IN THE КООМ WITH THE VICTIM AFTER ALL № 6410 AND DONE ---WE KNOW WITHOUT. 
тне | *-AND НЕ HATEO HIM 1 THIS --BY Не OWN] DOUBT, THAT А BOY ይር) FRAIL; SO DEUICATE: COULD 
ADMISSION | MURDER I6 HS SN - --ANO Г NEVER THROTTLE ል MAN OF PROVAK'S STRENGTH / 
PROPOSE DEATH Аб һ THE MURDER WAS PERFORMED WITH 
ute РЕМАСТУ І ONE HAND І 


CONGRATULATIONS „во! ) 
YOURE ЕЛЕР NOW! 
M. Ааа: 


7 = ል. S 
ГАА анак) 


AND HB в WITH MB / 
EVERYWHERE | — 
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[s WILL NOT WEAR.,,.SO8 ses THE GLOVES AND 
І CANNOT TOLERATE THE ምሬት Ce OF HIM 7,505.» 


AND SO OUR STORY ENDS {--АНН, 
በርሃ SAY QUE НАНО WASHES THE 
ER- -BUT EVEN YOU WOULO 
К [От RELER A SOOO Gana да 


HEH-HEH-HEH ! 
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TWO INNOCENT PEOPLE SIGHTSEEING IN A LAND ОҒ 

POUND THEMSELVES РАСЕ TO FACE WITH THE LING DEAD 
ANCIENT LEGEND Í THE TALE T AM ABOUT TO UNPOLD «+ , e 

STORY OF HORROR PILED UPON HORROR .... 5 THE TALS 


HER... BUT 
NOW CAN І МОНТ. 
THOSE MONSTERS: 


OF THAT; WHY ES ER 


бю You Have ДИ WAS BORN HERE, AND 
E IVE ALWAYS WANTED 


MARJORIE: 
CAPPER, ል 
HAPPY YOU! 


COUPLE, 
“у мет 
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IT S SO BEAUTIFUL OUT, MARJORIE, І THINK WE 2% "2. 
-— OUGHT TO TAKE THE BIKES AND HEAD OUT] š 


ALL RIGHT, 
DARLING $ 















MANY, MANY YEARS AGO, THE ЕМИ. ONES I OONIT THK WE'LL RUN INTO ANY 
WORSHIPPED "THE DEVIL, ANO WHEN THEY WERE Ем ONES TODAY, SIMA. YOU 
SENTENCED TO DEATH THEY НО IN A GIANT , CAN KEEP THE CHARM » 

CAVE. THEY ARE WAITING THERE МОМ. 8 , ee 
WAITING FOR SOMEONE TO LIGHT THE BLAM 
CANDLE OF LIFE THAT WOULD BRING THEM 
BACK TO THE LINING 上 





ЈЕ YOU'RE LOOKING FOR SOME- 
THING CONCRETE То WORRY 
ABOUT, YOU MIGHT TAKE А 
LOOK AT THOSE CLOUOS | 
SOMETHING TELLS МЕ МЕКЕ 
ІМ FOR A DOWNPOUR ANY 
MINUTE 5 Р 


J THE OLD WOMAN WAS | MAYBE NOTHING ! AU THESE “= 
50 SERK JEFF, PEOPLE ARE HIGHLY SUPERSTI- 
А MASE 5... THEY LOVE OLD LEGENDS. 
LY GET а KICK QUT OF 
TRYING ТО FRIGHTEN 
STRANGERS. 


с коне 
CAPPER WASN'T TOO | Z 


E LAUGHING MATTERS. 
| EVEN THE BRGHT- 


Wess OF THE DAY 
хой ри GUTE 
“DISPEL THE FORE- 
свобне SHADOW 
(ОҒ TERROR THAT 
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То HEN IT HAPPENED А RAGING | / ФНЕу MOVE HURRIEDLY INTO THE 
STORM WAS РОК THEM ALMOST BLACKNESS OF THE CAVE, WHILE 

LIGHTNING SPLIT THE GROWING 
DARKNESS , 


OUT OF NOWHERE, 


IF WE DON'T РМО | THERE'S А 


NEITHER HAVE 
INE NEVER SEEN — Ter 


A STORM HIT SD ! 
FAST AND DON'T Like IT ' 


У ARE... ARE 
YOU ALL мент? 


JEFF! LET'S LEAVE / 
га SCARED | 





THERE'S NOTHING ТО FEAR, DEAR! 
THIS 15 THE MOST AMAZING PLACE I'VE 
EVER SEEN! 10 LIKE TO INSPECT IT ል 
LITTLE MORE CLOSELY. ЦЕНТ THE 
CANDLE THAT'S CN THE TABLE, HONEY. 


SOME OF THE HOT 
WAX FROM THE CANDLE 
DRIPPEO ON MY HAND, 
BUT T'S ALL RIGHT 
NOW : 


FELL TO THE 
FLOOR AND THE EJ 
SPUTTERING 
FLAME WENT 
OUT, THE GRISLY | 
OCCUPANTS OF 


WHICH THEY 
HAO BEEN 
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1... 
HEARD ል RUSTLING 
SOUND, 


I THINK WE OUGHT TO 
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WHAT 15 IT, MARJORIE 2 WHY ARE OU номе 
YOUR HAND OUT Uke THAT 1 


THE 
* TIME THEY 
REACHED THEIR | 


УЕ5...4785.. елаве ANOLE 
MT የፐ. 


t —— ие! 
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(T'S THE POWER OF 
THE EVIL ONES HELP 
ING НЕК! 


Ўто THe мент SHE RAN, ልዴ THOUGH 
POSSESSED GY FORCES BEYOND HER 
CONTROL... .. CLIMBING HIGHER OND HIGH- 
ER TOWARDS THE TOP OF THE СЫЕР. 
BELOW WHICH WAS THE VERY CAVE 
THE EVIL CANDLE HAD BEEN ዶር) 


INE GOT TO CATCH UP 
TO HER... STOP HER 
BEFORE SOMETHING ў ЗА 
HAPPENS ረ 
5 AAA 一 


WHERE 
UND £ 
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Axo тн ሃ[ዚዶሬፎድዉ, AROUSED BY sma's AWFUL 
NEWS. RUSHED TO DO THE THING THEY FELT 


COULD SAVE THEM FROM THE VENGEANCE OF THE 
HIDEOUS CREATURES 1 = 7 
YES: THE САМЕ О” THE EMIL. 
ONES MUST BE RESEALED 
ከመሴ BEFORE THEY BECOME 


"Roorso TO THE GROUND FOR А MOMENT, STUNNED ФУ THE 
EIGHT OF THOSE THEY HAD DREADED THROUGH CENTURIES OF 
LEGEND. MEN АКО WOMEN ALIKE SCREAMED WITH TERROR AND 
Wi INCONCEALED FRIGHT 2 
WE MUST GET TO OUR 
HOMES АМО LOCK 





EIT, THE EVI ONES HAD NO INTEREST IN THE 

VILLAGERS, INSTEAD THEY CUMBED STEADILY 
` AMO SLOWLY OF THE TREACHEROUS МАТЫ 

TOWARDS THE TOP OF THE CLIP : 


THOSE MONSTERS FROM THE GRAVE ARB 
> ЖЕТЕК MARJORIE ? THEY WON'T 


AS LONG ASI 
HAVE THis SUN! 
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YOU HAVE BROUGHT US BACK 
FROM OUR GREAT SLEEP. 
COME WITH US то OUR 
RESTING PLACE WHERE МЕ 
WILL MAKE YOU ONE 

оғ us: 


"Жо ONCE AGAW, THE PROCESSION OF 
EVIL BEGAN . А 


I СМРТ BELIEVE THAT 
MARJORIE (6 DOING 

THIS ! (የጅ вот ТО 
FOLLOW : IT'S THE 
ONY CHANCE £ 


SEEM TO BE, 
HARMING HER. 
MAYBE THE HOT МАХ 
THAT FELL ОМ HER ARM 
COMPLETEO SOME KIND 
OF BOND BETWEEN HER 
THOSE + * 


THEY.» THEY'RE GOING SACK. 
INTO THE CAVE ን WILL X EVER 
ВЕ ABLE TO СЕТ НЕК OUT ЖАЙ TO SAVE His WIFE, JERE 
AGAN? ы < OASHED INTO THE CAVERN ОҒ 
~ В THE DEAD CLOSE ОН THE 
HEELS OF THE EVIL ONES! 


I COMMAND THE 
CEREMONIAL FIRE OF 
THE ANCIENT ORDER, 

TO APPEAR; 





TO THE DEATH 
Zi FROM WHICH 
THEY САМЕ : 
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THE WORDS OF COMMAND SOMETHING HAPPENED THAT SHE'S PUTTING THE CANDLE СОНМ 1 
MADE JEFF THINK HE'D ALMOST LOST THE LAST REMNANTS IT'LL BE NOW OR NEVER ; ІЦ. НАМИ 
OF HIS SA! H ` TAKE А CHANCE ON SURPRISING THI 


NITY, г 
| THE FIRE! THE FIRE: N 
GOOD GRIEF! ws. ` ወ 
THE FIRE CAME OUT Б у ገ 
IL, ОҒ NOWHERE ፥ % / БЛ Е У L ነ 
ЕТЕ Уы SG ዊና. 


Y 


Mt 


GROUP 
GATHERED 
‘FOR THE 


BLACK እ. 
CEREMONY г 


ІС РП Ед THE FACES OF THE LIVING DEAD, ANO THEY 
ርን... AS IF FROM A VISION OF THEIR ULTIMATE FATE 
|, WHEN JEFF DROPPED THE BLACK CANDLE OF LIRE INTO 
Ц |THE CENTER OF THE BLAZNG FIRE . 
С” 
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THEY, „THEY'RE MELTING AWAY 
INTO DUST, AS THE BLACK CANDLE 
MELTS IN THE FIRE . 


W TUE ИЦАФЕВВ NEVER SPOKE OF 
THE BLACK CANDLE OF LIFE AGAIN J 
AND WHEN MARJORIE CAPPER WAS 
REVIVED, SHE HAD NO IDEA OF THE 

es IT TO HER ! DON'T MENTION 

ES? 


ARE THÉ 


HORROR THROUGH WHICH SHE нас 
THE LEGEND AGAIN 1 LIVED { BUT IF... IN YEARS ТО COME... 
SHE WAKES OUT OF A SOUND SLEEP 
SCREAMING IN TERROR 


ANYONE BLAME HER 7 HEI 
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! 


ME MULCAHEY cursed, facing the 
miserly task of going down twisting 
alleys behind his dilapidated tenaments and 
collecting rents. Around him the cold night 
air howled and there was a suspicion of snow. 

He glanced fearfully from side to side as he 
picked ከ15 way over trash hesps and around 
puddles. Dsngers might turk here, he knew. 
Any kind of dsngers, even ths unreal kind that 
folks had spoken of in the old country. It 
wasn't а Бегу place to be in and Mr. Mul- 
саһеу thanked whstever gods he had that he 
didn't live as poorly as his tenants. His face 
lit up with a momentary flash of remembrance 
of his ine Park Avenue apartmeot and its com- 
forts. Then he scowled as he thought of Dor- 
gan, his agent. It was Dorgan who usually 
made the collections. But Dorgan wae ill and 
Mr. Mulcahey had to make the rounds him- 
self. 

In his pocket he felt the wad of currency 
he had already collected. The O'Flynns had 





paid, and the Muiligans, too, snd Jim Ryordan 


and the family over him, 

That léft only the O'Giverns. Again he 
scowled. Dorgan had reported the O'Giverns 
as an uppity crowd, slways poor, yet proud 
and clanmish. They talked incessantly of (Бет 
ancient ancestry, but seldom had an extra 
penny to clink agsinst snother. And every once 
in a while, they let the rent slide. 

Mr. Mulcahey entered the door of the last 
tenement and shuddered, thinking of that 
awful ciimb to the fifth floor on which the 
O'Giverns lived. His heart wasn't good and ha 
hesitated before risking the first step. He'd 
had sn attack once before and it had terrified 


him. In fact, as he remembered, it was the sheer 
` 


fear of desth thst had made it worse. 

He knew that, and he also knew thst what 
he'd thought about, in those few minutes in 
which he'd almost died, were the comforts he'd 
be leaving Leaving for the cold dankness of 
the grsve. 

On the third ñoor Mr. Mulcahey paused. 
His heart was pounding badly. Agsin һе con- 
sidered giving up the task. But the thought o£ 


АРУ 
By John «a 


the O'Giverns letting the rent elide ageln stlf- 
fened his resolution. Не determinad to bave It 
nut with them, with the old matriareb who 
ruled the clan—for the father was long deed. 
He'd take no more of their plalnts of poverty. 
1f they couldn't pay—out they'd go! 

At the fifth landing he could acarcsly draw 
breath. But then his beart «8884 and he ad- 
vanced to ths cracked door and knocked, It 
opened slowly and 8 little girl looked ont. 

“Он...” she began. "You're Mr. Mulcahey.” 

Muleahey scowled at the presumption. How 
could the cbild have known him, hs thought, 
ав he brushed past her, Не had never set foot 
withln the teoement before this moment. 

Tha darkness of the room made him рацее. 
His eyes swung slowly to the circle of family 
faces, then to the wan figure ዕጩ the bed. His 
eyes blinked at the tapera burning ftfuliy at 
its head and foot. 

"I've come for the rant," Не sald uneasily. 

Fnur pairs of eyes, big as owla, fixed nn bim. 
The little girl wbo bad epened the door—ha 
noticed she was the oldest of tha family of five 
daughtsrs—came quietly around and stared at 
him. 

"Our mother Із dead, Mr. Muleahey,” she 


,ይ514 simply. 


Mulcahey glanced at the asbeet-eovered 
figure, then back at the littla girl. About four- 
teen, he'd вау, but not big as har age, plnched 
of visage, almost gauot as were the others. 

"I've come for the reot,” he repeated. “I've 
no wish to intrude on your eorrows. 

The girl shook her head. “We've money -only 
for the funeral,” she said. “Surely you can wait 
until next month.” 

The chill air within the dingy rooms уза 
cold as а msrble monument. Mulcshey shiv- 
ered "The dead pay no rent,” he said, trying 
to stare her down, but oddly faiiing, for her 
eyes giowed. "You'll be wanting to live here, 
won't you? You can't live in a tomb.” 

A ghostly smile lit up the girl's Все, "True," 
she said. "But the dead must be paid raspect. 
You won't депу...” 

"I deny nothing," he said testily and ar- 
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tended a hand. 

The girl's face sülfened; her lower lip 
€urled. "The ne:ghbors said you were a hard 
шап, Mr. Mulcahey,” sha said, har voice ring- 
Ing like brsss. "But until now I had never 
realiasd you wera quite so—haartless.” 

“You'ra an uppity lot,” he grumbled. "Espec- 
jally you, a chit of a girl, to be talking that 
way.” 

"I am tha oldest now, of an ancient family,” 
the girl said and wavad a hand at the 
circle of раіе faces. Her face was proud. "І 
and my sisters—we come of the hlood of kings 
and things older than Ireland.” She glanced at 
the dead figure of har mother, and Mulcahey’s 
eyes swung %о tha corpes with hers. 

“Tha city will hury her,” Mulcahey said. 
"Why waste your money on a funeral?” His 
eyes grew hleak and his mouth hard and he ex- 
tended his hand again. "The rent...” he de- 
manded. 

Before him the four cbildren parted to allow 
tha girl to pass. Sbe went to the kitchen cup- 
board, took out a jar and from it some money. 
She handed it ta him. “It is fitting that a family 
bury its own daad, Mr. Mulcahey," she said, 
"but we will take your advice and have tha city 
bury our mother.” 

He fumbied in bis pocket. “ГИ give you а 
receipt,” he „hegan, but paused as the girl 
таіве a hand, s king ber head. 

“There wilt he no need,” she said. "You will 
be dead soon, Mr. Mulcahey. From the dead 
we need nothing!" 

Angrily, Mulcahey whirled, alammed the 
door hahind him. Then he stopped, his hlood 
freezing a> shrlil wails hurst from the rooms 
behind bim. Like tigers, he thought, or vicious 
cats bewaillng death. Mulcahey's face twisted 
in scorn. So had it been, as he knew in the old 
country when an elder died. The mourning was 
unseamly, aimost savage. He shuddered vir- 
tuously Behind him the shrills rose, spiraling 





to some dizzying, disappearing height, then - 


stopped ahruptly, like the cry of a night beast, 
its throat cut hy a swift knife. 

Dead he'd be, Mr. Mulcahey chuckled to 
nimself as be put the O'Givern rent money in 
hus fat waliet and started down the steps. It 
was not for them to talk of death with its 
dank presence in their own home It was for 
them to worry about. not him. 

A sudden thought made him pause as he 
reached the fourth landing. The giri had 
apoken of his death But why? What could 
she know of him? And how could she have 
known ከ18 name? Again an uneasy feeling ran 


tbrough Mr. Mulcahey, like a snake. He sbook 
his head impatiently. Already his heart was 
pounding with the exertion of descending the 
stairs. 

Then the stah of pain hit him with shudder- 
ing force, toppling him down the whole third 
flight! At the bottom he lay hruised and bat- 
tered and weak. Ha tried to call out but failed. 
Trembling, he felt for his pulse. ‘It fluttered 
like the beat of a sick bird’s wings. Abruptly, 
Mr. Mulcahey realized he was dying! 

Dying ... Dying alone and unattended, with 
no one to help him. His strength was leaving 
him. He hadn't the power to call out, Suddenly 
he heard the footateps on the stairs, He glanced 
up. 

It was the O'Givern girl She pulled ker 
shawl about her aa she came down the steps 
and stopped, watching him. Her eyes were 
grave, cold as the heights of Connemare, he 
thought, calm аз the swans on the Liffey as it 
carried them through Duhlin which he had 
seen as a boy. s 

"Help—help те...” he managed to whisper 

"It is not in me to help, Mr. Mulcahey, 
said, and her voice was thin as a mountain 
wind, yet vibrant with power. "That is not rny 
business. My business is to warn," 

"To—to warn?" he asked, trying to rise, but 
falling hack. 

"I am an O'Givern," ahe said, "Like my dead 
mother hefore me I am a hanshee, a harbingei 
of death aa all good folk in the old country 
believe, "Tis not the old country һе sha con 
tinued, "but even here 13 America we livi 
among our people, wailing to them when death 
approaches so they can make their peace witt 
God." She paused and her lips were grim. “1 
told you I came of the blood of kings and ої 
things older than Ireland," 

“But your keening, your wailing,” he gasped 
“It was for your mother!" 











өө T WAS for you, Mr. Muicahey," sb: 
said softly and yet with an adge to be: 
voice. "We are things of the spirit and recog 
nized the taint of death on your own. But yor 
will not have time to make your peace wit] 
* God. Even now you are dying." 1 
His hands clutched for her, but she skipper 
away lightly, like a wraith, and as the darknes 
616564 in upon him, he heard her say: t 
"The dead must he huried, Mr. Mnlcabey — 
and my mother waits for the city to come ani 
take ber to rest. Was that not the advice a dea: 
man gave us?" 


THE END 


Titus GRIMM AND 
WILBUR HATCH 


THEY LIVI 
WORKED... А DANK, 


CADAVEROUS HOUSE 


WHOSE EERE 
LIGHTS OFTEN 
SHONE FAR INTO 
THE NIGHT! 
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AEE, HEE, НЕЕ) TERRIFYING BEYOND BELIEF! HORRIBLE S@YOND: 
POWERS ርቶ THE IMAGINATION WAS TITUS GRIMM'S CREATION. 


INSIDE THE HOUSE, DOCTOR WILBUR HATCH, ВЮ 
CHEMIST, STARED IN FASCINATION AT THE PUL 


T запне, 
HIM. 


BUBBLING MASS IN THE JAR‏ ر 
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—. а 
BUT IT MAY TAKE YEARS TO 
SOLVE ALL THE PROBLEMS 
INVOLVED, IF ONLY THERE 
WAS А WAY TO SPEED ОР 
MY EXPERIMENTS, ТО CALCULATOR AND - 
| ELIMINATE DEAD ENDS, ANALYZER 7 
AND МАКЕ PROBABILITY, 
А CERTAINTY! 


ТУЕ CONDITIONED THE CELL MASS TO 
REACT TO THE STIMULUS OF HUNGER / 
WATCH, I'M GOING TO FEED т THIS 


LIVE Mouse! 


YOU MEAN THAT THAT ADDING 
GLORIFIED ADDING 2 MACHINE, AS YOU 
CALL IT, [5 AN 
ELECTRONIC BRAIN ==! 
THE MOST REVOLUTIONARY 
INVENTION OF THE 
AGEI 





COME NOW, TITUS, 

ELECTRONIC BRAINS 
АКЕ NOTHING NEW. 
THEY'VE SEEN USED 


WEWARE! TERROR TALES 


GAM! HUGE, CLUMSY MACHINES | (ЕОМ THE CORNER 
AS BIG Аб BARNS! BUT МУ 

ANALYZER 15 NO LARGER THAN 
А TELEVISION SET AND FAR 


THE се MA THE GROTESQUE 4 
‚ОЁ THE GRAIN STARED AT THEM, FOR AN EERIE моме 
а регла ЈЕ 17 WAS WATCHING HIM у WAITING | 


ANSWER! Ragam 
MORE EFFICIENT THAN THE = 


4 FINEST "BRAINY IN EXISTENCE, 
IT EVEN HAS AN ELECTRONIC 


SHORTLY AFTERWARD, WILBUR 

WAS STARING WITH WILO INCRE- 

DULITy AT THE AMAZING POWERS 
THE ELECTRONIC BRAIN! 


17:5 UNSELIEVABLE? WHY, 

IN TEN SHORT MINUTES THAT 

MACHINE SOLVED PROBLEMS: 

THAT WOULD HAVE TAKEN. 
ME YEARS. 


WHY WASTE YEARS ON 
EXPERIMENTS WHEN YOUR, 
д PROBLEMS CAN ВЕ SOLVED 

IN MINUTES 2 ALL YOU NEED 

DO 15 REDUCE YOUR QUES - 
TIONS INTO MATHEMATICAL 
TERMS, THE MACHINE WILL 

ті 


ЈЕ THESE FIGURES ARE CORRECT, 
THIS NEW NUTRITIONAL 
FORMULA SHOULD TRIPLE 

THE GROWING POWER OF 

THE PROTOPLASM AND 

IMPROVE (TS REACTIONS 


ም тлі LEAVE THE FORMULA 
ON THE SHELF AND TEST IT 
"IHE FIRST THING IN THE 

MORI 


IT SOUNDS LIKE YOUR 


MUST HAVE Ñ 

FORGOTTEN TO 

SWITCH IT OFF 
AST NIGHT! 


ው መ 


ELECTRONIC GRAIN, 
А DOESN'T IT, TITUS 7 


<; MACHINE MUST HAVE 
BEEN WORKING ON 
МУ PROTOPLASMIC. 
PROBLEMS ALL NIGHT | 


«CALCULATING YOUR 
PROBLEM LAST NIGHT. 





THAT BOTTLE WITH THE NEW 

NUTRIENT FLUID WAS STANDING 

OVER THE ЈАК, ІТ MUST HAVE 
OPEN ккос Over! 


ІТ PROBABLY WAS 
— THERE'S NOTHING 


BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


/ 
SAE, 
ES 


TITUS, DO YOU THINK THAT ELECTRON 
BRAIN HAD ANYTHING TO DO | 
WITH THIS 7 

NONSENSE] 


CUTTING AWAY EXCESS GROWTH FROM THE CELL. 
MASS WAS А STANDARD PROCEDURE FOR ул! 
BUT THIS TIME AS THE SCALPEL TOUCHED THE 


QUIVERING PROTOPLASM THERE WAS A SUDDEN, 
GRUESOME REACTION / | 


Шен? IT'S MOVING == 
COILING ITSELF ABOUT 
MY WRISTS! TUGGING AT 
МУ HANDS, RESISTING 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


BUR FINISHED HIS TASK, HIS SKIN WAS АМО АФ THE DREAD IMPLICATION STRUCK НМ, በዛገ ተይ 
WITH А SENSE OF IMPENDI (8 BLOOO FROZE Wi AME 


UNTIL NOW ІТ ONLY REACTEO 
TO HUNGER. NOW ІТ REACTS 
TO FEAR AND DANGER, TOO. ረ 
THAT NEW NUTRIENT FLUID 
HAS CHANGED fT SOMEHOW. 
iTS АЗИЯ THE CELL MASS. 
САМ THINK АМО FEEL. 


IVE МІХЕО A SPECIAL 
BATCH OF THE NEW 
ኀ NUTRIENT SOLUTION- 
WELL, HATCH, I'VE 7 бит I'M KEEPING 
UT OFF EVERY SWITCH | DOUBLY IT IN THAT CORNER 
VAT -= JUST TO THERE IT № AGAIN -~ 
Бе SAFE! THAT NOISE, THERE'S 
ONLY ONE THING IT. 


5, 
I'VE TIED UP 
THE САТ/ 


TITUS! TITUS WAKE UP! YOU Z I TELL YOU;TITUS -~ (T'S THAT 
MUST HAVE FORGOTTEN ТО Г Я іме OF YOURS. IT'S BEEN 
SHUT ста Мег ELECTRONIC Ид RUNNING FULL BLAST ALL НАТ: 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


MOMENT ዘዛ 
THE ROOM 
BELOW THE 
UNDULATING 
MASS OF 

PROTOPLASM 
WAS SLIDING 
OUT OF THE 

| JAR, OOZING 

AND BUBBLING 
ITS CLAMMY 
WAY ACROSS 


DOWN THERE --POURING-- 
SLOPPING OVER 


pan d > — — _ 

AND IN THE ROOM BELOW А LOATHESOME DRAMA OF 

HORKOR w; IOVING SWIFTLY TOWARDS A GHASTLY | yy YYEEEE 
СИМАХ! = ы OO0WWRRe! 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


7 


THE CAT! SOMETHING'S 

HAPPENING TO THE CAT, 

LET'S GET DOWNSTAIRS: 
QUICKLY 


1175 THAT PROTOPLASMIC Mags! 
SOMEHOW IT MANAGED TO GET 


fT НАЗ GROWN ТО А 
OUT OF THE JAR AGAIN AND E 


HUNDRED TIMES IT'S 


I KNEW THERE WAS 
SOMETHING GOING 
ON DOWN НЕКЕ. 
THAT MACHINE 
OF YOURS HAS 
BEEN WORKING 
ALL NIGHT! 


THE BRAIN? 


YOU SEE, I 
HM! MAYBE 


FOLD YOU IT'S 
BEEN WORKING! 


THERE'S NOTHING LOOK AT THAT 


TRAIL OF SLIME. 
IT LEADS AWAY FROM 
THE BONES TOWARD 
THE CORNER ! 


"3 
| 
| 


COME, LET'S GET 
CLOSER, WATCH. 

X WANT TO HAVE 

А LOOK Ат IT! 


STAY AWAY, TITUS, STAY 

AWAY! іт SENSES ж 

APPROACH, IT WILL 

DESTROY YOU АЗ IT 
DID THE САТ} 


ғ-ға 


ITS FANTASTIC! SOMEHOW THIS 
MACHINE HAS MANAGED ТО 
FIND & WAY OF 

PUTTING ITSELF INTO 
OPERATION AT WIL 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


TWS MACHINE IS EVEN IT MEANS WE'RE TREADING 
GETTER THAN Т DREAMED. ON THE EDGE OF SOME 
THIS БЕЛІМ CAN THINK FOR UNFATHOMASLE EVIL, Т 


THINK OF IT/ А BRAIN THAT САМ 
OUT THINK MAN А THOUSAND ТО 
ONE--AND WITH A BODY TO DO 
ITS BIDDING? WHY, WITH АМ ARMY 
OF SUCH CREATURES Wr COULD 
TAKE OVER THE EARTH 一 YOU 

т AND I! ч 


ALL RIGHT, DESTROY YOUR І CAN'T FORCE YOU To DO 
PROTOPLASM IF YOU WISH-- | WHAT'S RIGHT, TITUS. BUT 
GUT MY ELECTRON BRAIN AT LEAST I'LL FULFILL МУ 
15 А TRIUMPH OF HUMAN OWN DUTY TO MANKIND 7 
INGENUITY, X WON'T LET ТІМ GOING ТО DESTROY THAT 
YOU TOUCH п. BOMINABLE ini THA’ 


DESTROY THEM? YOU FOOL! iF WE CAN FIND 

SOME WAY OF PERMANENTLY COMBINING THE 
ELECTRONIC BRAIN WITH THAT PROTOPLASMy 
WE'D HAVE A LIVING, THINKING CREATURE 


= 


FAR SUPERIOR ТО MAN! 


“Ў I'LL DRIVE INTO TOWN. Y NEED A 

E POWERFUL ACID TO DISSOLVE THE 
PROTOPLASM AND DESTROY IT. I 
DON'T epar FEN A SINGLE CELL 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


ALL І NEED 15 A HALF HOUR WITH FANATIC SPEED GRIMM WORKED ON Н 
ALONE! JUST TIME ENOUGH РЕМ! 


TO MAKE THE ADJUSTMENT 


I NEED TO CARRY OUT MY 


T VE SET THE CONTROLS FOR THE 
MACHINE'S NEXT PROBLEM! HOW 
TO DESTROY HATCH WHEN HE 
RETURNS? NOW TLL CONNECT THE 
BRAIN TO THE CELL MASS — 


— — 


те CLIMBING OUT OF 

THE VAT! NO! NOT YET, 

IT'S NOT TIME! HATCH 
ISN'T BACK YET! 


THESE WIRES WILL PROVIDE 
THE PROPER HOOK-UP FOR 

А CONTROLLING THAT MASS 

^ OF PROTOPLASM! 


THERE, I'VE DONE IT! 
I'VE CREATED A 
Вот tus LIVING, THINKING 
GRIMM HAD , | CREATURE THAT WILL 
FORGOTTEN DO MY BIDDING} 
ONE MACABRE | МА-НА-НАЈ 
FACT! THE а K 
БЕЛІМ WAS n 
ALREADY š Г 
FAR BEYOND 
THE CONTROL 
OF ANY * 
HUMAN BEING! 
A MOMENT 
LATER,THE 
VISCOID MASS 
IN THE VAT 
HEAVED AND 
BEGAN ТО 
МОЧЕ! 


MEANS ТО DESTROY 
У МЕ! МОЈ NO! 








BEWARE! TERROR TALES . 





የዓ Tus! THAT 
CURSED THING HAS 
НІМ! THERE'S ONLY 





f AS THE FIERY ACID KAINED DOWN UPON THE 
MINATION BELOW, THE SLIMY MASS BEGAN 


DISINTEGRATE $EFORE НАТСН!$ EYES / 


THE BRAIN! HE HAD 
IT HOOKED UP Т0 
THAT CELL MASS! 








OUTSIDE THE BUILDING WILBUR HATCH WAS 
CLIMBING OUT OF HIS CAR WITH A LARGE 
SOTTLE ІМ HIS HANDS, HE STARED AT THE 


LE THERE'S 
TROUBLE 
INSIDE! 















፲ CAN'T GET CLOSE Ў 
ENOUGH, ВИТ MAYBE 
І CAN MANAGE IT 

THIS WAY! 






FOR ONE MOMENT, THE SICKENING REALIZATION ОҒ 
GRIMM'S OBSCENE PLAN SWEPT OVER HIM! AND 
THEN, WILBUR HATCH TURNED SLOWLY AWAY FROM 


"THE HORRIBLE, ODOROUS SCENE] 


HE'S GONE, BUT IT'S 
BETTER THIS WAY, AT 
LEAST THE HORROR HE 
WOULD HAVE RELEASED 
ОМ THE WORLD WILL BE 
FOREVER DESTROYED! 








x መም а 


PULSE-POUNDING STORIES OF 


| STRANGE SUSPENSE: Ef 
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